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THE 


Recluses of Snowden. 


(Concluded. 


Neirner the lightning’s lucid 
glare, nor the thunder’s awful rever- 
beration, could induce him tolose sight 
of the boat; for, as it drew nearer, he 
perceived a party of females in it, and 
he was too well aware of the danger to 
which they were exposed. 

The wind soon formed into a per- 
fect eddy—Theodocius, in the loud- 
est accent, implored the pilot to make 
for land—but poor Morgan, perceiving 
the danger, became so completely en 
ervated, that he was under the neces- 
sity of quiting the helm, and, in relin- 
quishing it to the waterman, fell 
against the side and overset the boat. 
Theodocius dashed into the stream, 
unmindful of his debilitated situation, 
_ and swimming to the spot, bro’t a sense- 
less female to the shore ; some goat- 
herds, who were near him, followed 
his example, and, by the interposition 
of a protecting providence, all the com- 
erry were preseryed. But, judge of 
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the extatic sensations which must have 
expanded his bosom, when, upon un- 
tying a large bonnet, which had con- 
cealed the fair one’s face, he discu.ver- 
ed the features of his adored Louisa; 
and, in a few moments, had the still 
greater happiness of seeing her open 
her eyes. 

“ Oh, my father in mercy save him!” 
she exclaimed,in a supplicating tone of 
voice, without recognizing the person 


— 











of her lover in her deliverer, who, ten- 
derly taking her hand, assured her she 
“was safe. The soft tones of his voice 
instantly recalled her recollection. and, 
gratitude for her miraculous preserva- 
tion, threw her so totally off her guard, 


| that, in expressing her fears lest he 


should suffer from the humanity of his 
disposition, she unintentionally dis- 
closed the secret emotions of her 
heart. ) 5 

A transport of delight thrilled 
through the breast of Theodocius, yet, 
fearful of expressing his sensativns, 
he merely raised her hand to his lips 
declaring, that the extacy of the pre- 
sent moment would compensate for 
years of pain. The rest ef the party 
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at this instant joined them ; the affec- 
tionate Louisa flew into her father’s 
extended arms, who, in the joy of see- 
ing his child safe, forgot all prejudice, 
and expressed his acknowledgments 
in the warmest terms. As they were 
not more than a quarter of a mile 
from Melville’s residence, common 
civility suggested the necessity of in- 
viting Theodocius to pass the night un- 
der his roof; the proposal, of course, 
was eagerly accepted; and warm beds 
immediately prepared. Both Louisa 
and Theodocius enjoyed refreshing 
slumbers—but sleep was a stranger to 
Melville’s eys; for though, in the first 
‘transport of parental affection, he had 
felt grateful to Theodocius, he was in- 
‘wardly miserable at the thought of his 
having preserved Louisa’s life. He 
had perused the letter which contain- 
ed an avowal of his attachment, and 
had rejected the proposal in the most 
decided terms; in short, he had de- 
clared, that rather than sce his child 
united to the son of his most inveter- 
ate enemy, he would act the part ofa 
second Virginius, and plunge a dag- 
ger in her breast. 


But, to send a letter of this descrip- 


tion to the man who had hazarded his’ 


own existénce to preserve that of his 
daughter’s, was impossible ; it was, 
therefore, shivered into atoms, and a 
less virulent one composed, yet no less 
firm and decided in his resolution, of 


never receiving the amiable Theodo- | 


‘cius as his son. Having relieved the 
inquietude of his feelings by penning 
this epistle, Melville at length enjoyed 
a transitory sleep ; but, upon awaken- 
ing out of it, he was seized with such 
ah universal trembling, that he could 
not keep a joint in his body still. Mar- 
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tha received a hasty summons, and re- 
commended a glass of brandy, which 
the incautious Melville instantly swal- 
lowed, and soon afterwards found him- 
self parched up with a burning heat. 

Louisa, who had slept beyond her 
accustomed time, no sooner heard the 
account of her father’s indisposition, 
than, with filial fondness, she flew into 
his room—but how shall I deScribe the 
state of her feclings, at perceiving the 
alarming situation to which he was re- 
duced. Martha had, fortunately, dis- 
patched her husband for Mr. Owen, 
who arrived within a quarter of an 
hour ; but, instead of dispelling Loui- 
sa’s fears, he augmented them, by re- 
questing a physician might immedi- 
ately be sent for. 

Theodocius not only sympathized in 
the distress which the object of his 
affection endured, but displayed as 
much tendernesstowards the suffering 
Melville as if he had been his sor. ; 
and, during the three succeeding days, 
never for one moment quitted the bed- 
side. A delirium, of the most out- 
rageous kind, attended the fever ; 
and, during the violence of the parox- 
ysm, the feelings of Theodocius were 
deeply affected, by hearing his father 
reprobated as the greatest villain upon 
earth : “ and can I bestow the only 
treasure I possess upon the son of my 
greatest enemy?” the exhausted Mel- 
ville would repeatedly inquire. 


At the end of three days, however, — 
reason resumed her empire; and the 
delighted Louisa began to indulge 
hope; but alas! it was only to make 
disappointment appear in a more dread- 
ful form. Doctor Brady, a physician 
at Carnarvon, whose skill was allowed 
to be unrivalled, in vain exerted it in 
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poor Melville’s behalf ; and, upon | 
finding that the disease baffled the 
power of medicine, in the most deli- 
cate manner he acquainted his patient 
with his dangerous state. “ I thank 
you for your care; but I doubly thank 
you for your candour,” said the lan- 
guid Melville, feebly pressing his 
hand; “ my warning has been short— 
but, thank heaven, no crimes oppress 
my conscience; and I should readily 
resign existence, was I not attached 
to this world by affection for my child.” 

The sympathizing physician inform- 
ed him, that on her account he need 
not be disquieted. She will finda 
tender protector,” said he, “in Mr 
Darnley’s universally respected son ; 
I have known him from a child; he 
was educated by the best of women ; 
and, if I may venture to make such an 
assertion. I do not believe he hasa 
single fault.” 

The faithful Kirby was hastily sum- 
moned into his master’s presence, who 
eagerly demanded whether a letter, 
which he had written previous to his 
illness, had been delivered to Theo- 
docius ; and, upon being answered in 
’ the affirmative, Melville emphatically 
exclaimed, “ He is indeed an exalted 
young man ; for that letter was couch- 
ed in terms that would have made a 
mina less liberal, treat me with the 
most marked contempt; instead of 
which, he has watched over me with 
filial affection, and he shall reccive his 
reward.” He then intreated Doctor 
Brady candidly to inform him how long 
he thought it probable he should live; 
and, upon receiving the answer, he 
requested Mr. Morgan might, be im- 
mediately sent for. The worthy pas- 





tor had daily called, and at the moment 
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happened to be in the house ; he was 


|| ushered up stairs, and, after devoutly 


praying by the expiring sufferer, ad- 
ministered that holy sacrament which 
commemorates our Saviour’s death. 

“ There is another religious right, 
my dear friend, which I wish to have 
performed,” said Melville, “ and then 
I shall close my eyesin peace, Know- 
ing the slander of the ‘world, and the 
animadversions my Louisa would be 
exposed to, I am desirous of securing 
at once both her happiness and her 
fame ; and, therefore, I beg the mar- 
riage ceremony may take place with- 
out delay.” 

Though Mr. Morgan had perceived 
the mutual attachment which subsist- 
ed between Louisa and Theodocius, 
yet, as he understood it did not meet 
with the approbation of his friend, he 
concluded his intellects were again 
disordered, and hesitated a few mo- 
ments before he replied. 

“ You conceive the ceremony will 
be ill-timed, I perceive,” said Melville, 
“ but, my good friend, are we not told 
that if we expect forgiveness, we must 
nkewise forgive. And should I not 
be guilty of a most unpardonable 
transgression, if I visited the sins of 
the father upon the son? That such 
was my intention, I allow ; but a death- 
bed has taught me the culpability of 
it; and Doctor Brady has given me 
the most exalted character of this 
young man. I therefore intreat, nay, 
implore you, not to raise any obstacles, 
but instantly to procure them a li- 
cence ; that I may bless them before 
I expire.” 

There was too much sense in this 
mode of reasoning, for Mr. Morgan 
any longer to entertain an opinion of 
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his intellects being deranged ; and he 
immediately promised to fetch a li- 
cence, and perform the ceremony with- 
out delay. 

Upon the departure of the worthy 
man, Louisa and Theodocius received 
a summons into the sick chamber, and, 
upon their entrance, the dying Mel- 
ville requested the nurse to retire. 
«“ Draw near, my beloved children,” 
said he, raising himself upon his pil- 
low, and extending towards each a 
burning hand, “ may the Almighty 
shower down blessings upon you ! 
May you justly appreciate the trea- 
sure I commit to your charge,” con- 
tinued he, joining their hands together, 
and bursting into a flood of tears. 

.“ May heaven pour down curses, 
instead of blessings, upon me, if this 
beloved treasure is not dearer to me 
than the current which warms this 
honest heart!” exclaimed Theodoci- 
us, involuntarily dropping upon his 
knees. Lovisa, silent and trembling, 
heard her father’s blessing, and her 
enraptured lover's emphatic reply. 
_% Does my angel approve of my dis- 
posal of her?” faintly demanded Mel- 
ville, wiping away the tears which 
trembled in his already dim eyes. 
“This surely is not a moment for any 
thought to occupy my bosom, but that 
which concerns the preservation of 
your dear life,” replied the agiiated 
Louisa, tenderly embracing her fa- 
ther’s pallid cheek. 

° Time is precious, my own girl,”’ 
rejoined the equally agitated Melville, 
“and my situation demands a sacri- 
fice of that delicacy, which, in differ- 
ent circumstances, I should admire ; 
but, tell me, my beloved, are you will- 
ing to receive Darnley as your hus- 
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band ?—Do you, or do you not prefer 
him to any other man ?” 

«« My husband !” exclaimed Louisa, 
in a tone of astonishment. “ Oh, my 
dear father, what a question do you 
ask? IT——JI think, if I know my 
own heart, I could be happy to be the 
sister of Theodocius—for I esteem 
him more than any other man.” 

“ Your esteem is returned with per- 
fect adoration, my beloved Louisa !” 
rejoined Theodocius, Then you 
will not refuse my last, my dying re- 
quest,” said Melville, drawing her to- 
wards his pillow, and, in broken ac- 
cents, expressing his wish. Though 
Theodocius repressed the extacy of 
his feelings, yet, when he heard Mel- 
ville declare his wish of seeing them 
immediately united, his expressive 
countenance displayed the transports 
which he felt ; and taking her unre- 
luctant hand, he pressed it to his bo- 
som, calling upon heaven to bear tes- 
timony to the purity of his regard. 

Mr. Morgan at that moment enter- 
ed, at.d produced the licence ; but a 
new difficulty arose, as a ring had not 
been thought of ; yet this was easily 
surmounted, by honest Martha’s offer- 
ing her’s. Even before the commence- 


ment of the binding ceremony, poor - 


Melville appeared materially worse, 
and, during its performance, his breath 
became alarmingly short, and when 


Mr. Morgan came to that part of it | 


which pronounced them man and wife, 
he exclaimed, emphatically, ‘ Lord, 
let now thy servant depart in peace !” 
then adding, “ May the Almighty 
bless you !” he sunk upon his pillow 


and expired, 


Over the scene which followed we 
must now draw a curtain—Louisa’s 
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sorrow was heartfelt and unfeigned— | 
but time, united to the tender assidu 
ities of her husband, at length recon. 


ciled her to her ioss. 
See OP SS 








From true Desk or Poor Ropert 
THE SCRIBE 


Ofall the stages of life, that of youth ; 
that blest period when the passions al- 
lure to pleasure—when every object 
is painted to the imagination in the 
vivid tints of joy, before reason has so 
far assumed her empire as to convince 
us that the pleasures which court our 
pursuit are momentary or illusive, or 
experience has stamped the mortifying 
conviction that a thorn lurks with its 
poisonous dart beneath each flower— 
that is the happy period designated by 
all as the most delighful of life. The 
blood flows rapid and warm through 
the heart. Every lad, to the softer sex, 
is an Adonis. Every pretty girl ap- 
pears to the youths, a Helen or a Ve- 
nus. 

But even that period is not free from 
its troubles. Every cup of pleasure is 
dashed witha portion ofalloy. Nanet- 
te sighs, because Amelia has a blacker 
eye or a finer dimple. Olivia, al- 
though her shapes is most beautiful, 
pines in secret because the face of Ar- 
delia is thought handsomer. And even 
the sensible—the amiable—the accom- 
plished Charlotte, cannot conceal her 
chagrin because Mary hasa smaller 
foot and a finer turned ancic. “ Ah 
what a piece of work is woman!’ 
Still,—dear—froward—unaccountable 
Creatures, I like ye. I deligii in all 
your joys—I sympathise in all your 
sorows. Permit then an old fellow to 
tell youfrankly, that you are not so per- 
fect but that attention toa little good 








advice may improve you. 





Never swear. Profane language 


|| from your lovely lips seems thrice im- 


pious. I am sorry that posterity, who 
will read my writings, a hundred gen- 
erations hence, should know the fact. 
The fault is not mine. 

Never read a book in private which, 
you blush to have your father find you 
perusing L 

Check the first approach of licen- 
tious conduct or discourse ; and awe, 


| by the irresistible influence of female 


virtue,the man into silence, who dares 
profane your ear with a double enten- 
dre or an indelicate allusion. 

Ifa man of worth, but diffident, be 
in company, pay not all your attention 
to the forward coxcomb, although he 
may obtrude himself upon you, but” 
complacently smile and encourage the 
confidence of the modest and unassum- 
ing. | 

Read your bibles, girls—read your © 
bibles. If at first as a duty it will soon 
become a pleasure. Men of sense 
will love you better—and even the , 
knave and fool will respect you the } 
more. : 

If a young man visits you, evening” 
after evening—plaguing and pestering , 
you with his company, and gives you 
no opportunity to tell him his visits 
are not acceptable—I’m sure you all 
wonder how you are to relicve your- — 
selves from so unpleasant a delimma. _ 
I confess, girls, 1 hardly know— —I* 
have it. Ask them if they have read | 
the last number of Old Robert ; if not 
hand them the Gleaner, and ten to on@ | 
but they will take the hint.—G/eaner. 
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TEMPERANCE. ; ae 


Integrity, to be permanent, must be 
founded on the rock of Temperance. L 
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THE BRIEF REMARKER. 
THERE are two opposite extremes 
in sentiment, each of which has been 
productive of ill consequences in prac- 
tice; the one,a supercilious contempt 
of the wisdom of former ages ; and 
the other, a blind veneration of it. 
Within these last thirty years the 
world teemed with authors and ad- 
miring readers, in whose dreamy fancy 
a new and sublime order of things 
was rising out of the chaos of the past; 
not through the regenerating influence 
of christianity, but by the mere force 
of human reason. In their wild con- 
ceptions, the light of antiquity was 
gross darkness, and its maxims and 
institutions were to be brushed away 
as vile rubbish. The men of all form- 
er ages they considered as dwarfs or 
pigmies, worthy rather of scorn than 
veneration. The world they thought 
had been all along inswaddling clothes, 
in the imbeciliuy of puling infancy ; 
but that the age of reason was begin- 
ning to dawn, and men, ere long, would 
be as gods. Ships and ploughs would 
be taught to guide themselves. Bal- 
loons would supercede the necessary 
use of horses and carriages. All old 
things, being the offspring of barbari- 
an ignorance and vile prejudice, were 
to be done away. An end would be 
happily put to distinction of property, 
to the ties of matrimony, to peculiar 
affection for our own children, to all 
the narrow partialities arising from 
» nearnessof blood. Every heart would 
embrace in its warm affections no less 
than the whole world. A system of 
morals and customs, entirely new, 
would be reared up; a system, beau- 


These impious fooleries having had 
their day, are now, with pretty gene- 
ral consent, scoffed off the stage. 

On the other hand, some are ever 
prating about the superior wisdom of 
former times; as if the world were 
constantly retrograding rather than 
improving. This, though not so per- 
niciuus an error as the former, is yet 
an error of hurtful consequence, in so 
far as it tends to damp and discourage 
the laudable spirit of enterprise and 
improvement. 

“ In ancient times,” as Lord Bacon 
remarked, “the world was by so many 
ages younger and less experienced 
than it is in our own times.” The 
author of this remark was, in point of 
talent, one of the greatest men of his 
time, and one of the greatest even that 
ever dwelt in clay. He lived more 
than two centuries back :—and to use 
his remark now, it may be truly said, 
in even Lord Bacon’s time, the world 
was ty so many ages younger and less 
experienced than it is in our own 
times. Indeed there have since been 
made a great many very important and 
useful discoveries and improvements, 
such as Bacon himself never dreamt 
of. 

The checquered age we live in, 
along with all its pernicious follies and 
heavy iniquities, is an age fraught with 
useful discoveries, and grand designs 
and plans of philanthropy. This ter- 
raqueous globe, and the nations and 
tribes inhabiting it, are much better 
known now, than at any former period. 
Through means of new inventions we 
enjoy many comforts and convenien- 
cies, of which our progenitors were 
destitute; while fresh sources of know- 
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_ tiful, magnificent, lofty ; reaching even 
| $0 the heavens ! . ‘ledge are opened to us with regard ta 
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the customs, manners, and conditions, 
of the various branches of the great 
family of man. Merely by the novel 
applications of the power of Steam, 
surprising facilities and accommoda- 
tions have been furnished, as well to 
the traveller as to the artisan. 

I should far exceed my proper li- 
mits were I to mention even the twen- 
tieth part of the useful discoveries and 
improvements of the present age, and 
of which these United States may 
boast of their full share. Passing 
these over, I will notice, and but just 
notice, five particulars of immense in- 
terest and magnitude. 

The institution of the Humane So- 
ciety, resulting in the rescue of thou- 
sands, already in appearance within 
the pale of death. 

Vaccination, which in a manner has 
put an end to the awful ravages of the 
small pox. 

The Lancastrian system of educa- 
tion, by means of which many thoun- 
sands of children are yearly taught the 
rudiments of learning, and accustom. 
ed to read the bible; who, but for that 
invention, must have been brought up 
in ignorance. 

The abolition, to a great extent, of 
the abominable Slave Trade, which 
had been one of the most crying sins 
of Christendom—not to say, of the 
whole world. 


And lastly, though most important, 
the astonishing spread of sacred and 
saving truth, by means of Bidle Socie- 
ties, and recent translations of that 
blessed book into many different lan- 
guages, together with the apostolical 
labours of christian missionaries in 
some of the benighted regions of the 
¢arth., 











What other single age has done 

more, or even so much ! 
Con. Courant. 
eS 
THE NUN, 
AN AFFECTING $TORY. 

Tere is (or may it now be rather 
said there was) in France, amongst oth- 
er religious nuisances, an order of 
nuns, who, of all their vows, kept most 
rigidly that of poverty. They were on 
this account permitted, once a year, to 
go about and solicit the charities of all 
good Christians, ane never return emp- 
ty handed. As these alms were by 
them collected during Lent, they were 
generally called Hirondelles de Care- 
me. They always went in pairs, when 
on those expeditions ; an old one and a 
young one, the latter as much as possi- 
bly handsome, gay, and lively. They 
fondly imagined, that the sanctity of 
their habit and profession, was a suffi- 
cient guard against any attempt from 
profane men,and yet these young saints, 
often became the heroines of some 
love adventure. 

Monsieur le Comte de never fail- 
ed giving these pretty mendicants the 
most cordial reception, for which rea- 
son he was visited annually by the same 
sisters. This year he observed that they 
had sent a new face, and inquiring of 
the old one, what might be the rea- 
son, “Here,” said she, “ Monsieur, 











this parcel will tell you more about the . 


sister. Angelica, who has been very ill 
for these three months past ;”’ so say- 
ing, she left the bundle on the table. 
and retired in some confusion. The 
Céunt, as soon as she was out of the 
room, and indeed the house, which 
she quittec abruptly, uncased the par- 
cel, and, to his astonishment, found it 
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contained a beautiful child about two 
months old. The sweet innocent smil- 
ed at the Count, who taking it eagerly 
into his atms, kissed, and bedewed its 
cheeks with the tears of sensibility. In- 
deed, continues our correspondent, I 
do not recollect to have ever witnessed 
so affecting a scene, but more was to 
come: as [ was more collected than 
the Count I perceived, and pointed out 
to him a letter, pinned to the child's 
breast: he snatched it up, tenderness, 
indignation, and heartfelt concern were 
visible by turns in his countenance dur- 
ing the perusal, and he imparted to me 
the contents. 

Sister Angelica, the fair writer of 
the moving epistle, upbraided him for 
his perfidy in seducing her when she 
was last at his house; but fairly con- 
fessed that her inclination had but too 
well pleaded his cause in her heart.— 
The rest of the letter was filled up 
with expressions of the liveliest con- 
trition for her past folly, recommend- 
jing the infant to his particular care, 
and concluded, by acquainting him that 
she was sole daughter of the Marchio- 
ness ——, who, as it was but too com- 
mon in France, had, for the sake of a 
brother, since dead, forced her into 
a convent, to take the veil. 

The Count, whois,without exception, 
one of the best and most tender-heart- 
ed men, could not stand aginst such 
atale of woe; he instantly took the 


such cases, where compulsion has been 
used. His cause was that of humanity, 
he pleaded it feelingly, and soon set 
the unfortunate victim at liberty, and 
erowned so noble a work, by giving her 
his hand, as the only means of atoning 
for his past offences. The Marchioness 





is since dead, and the Countess is now 
in posession of 60,000 livres annual in- 
come in her own right. 
pe 

CUPID AND HYMEN. 


AN ALLEGORY. 








Tue immortal Jove, in grateful ac. 
knowledgment for the incense offered 
up by mankind, determined to bestow 
on them the choicest blessings in his 
power. He called Cupid and Hymen, 
who had hitherto inhabited the ethe- 
rial abodes, and bade them visit the 
earth, there to employ themselves in 
administering to the delight ot the 
human race They descended toge-— 
ther into the beautiful plains of Thes- 
saly, where the air is always pure, the: 
breezes all zephyrs, and the smooth 
Peneus meanders through meadows 
for ever enamelled with flowers. Hy- 
men was crowned with wreaths of 
bloonting roses ; in one hand he bore 
a burning torch, and over his shoulders 
was thrown, with inimitable grace, a 
robe of glowing purple. Cupid ap- 
peared like a beautiful winged boy, 
armed with bow, and quiver full of ar- 
rows. He looked a picture of inno- 
cence and simplicity ; but those who 
viewed his countenance more closely, 
discovered something in it that appear- 
ed like mischievous archness. He 
came among the shepherds, and scem- 
ed to be for ever employed in those 


' diversions that suited the thoughtless- 
proper steps which the law directs in|, 


ness of his age Sometimeshe was secn 
rolling a hoop, or playing witha swan 
on the margin of the river ; sometimes. 
he would put a helmet on his head, 
and march along with the triumphant 
ait of a conqueror returning from bat- 








tle ; and at others he chased the but- 


,terflies among the flowers, 
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The nymphs and swains gathered 
around this enchaunted pair and cov- 
sred the beautiful boy with kisses and 
caresses. He wove forthem the most 
delicious garlands of jassamine and ro- 
ses, but he too often twined the thorns 
with the roses, and when the young 
nympas pressed them to their bosoms, 
they were wounded to the heart. Some- 
times, too, he would bend his bow, as 
if in sport, and inflict, with his feath- 
ered arrows, wounds that the simple 
art of the shepherds knew not how to 
cure. 
repeated offences, the inhabitants of 
the vale gathered together, and drove 
the mischievous urchin from their hap- 
py abode, but Hymen, who professed 
to cure the wounds inflicted by Love 
was suffered to remain amongst them. 


Cupid wandered all alone through 
the rocky vale of Tempe, and over the 
plains of Arcadia, entreating charity 
for the poor boy who made such beau- 
tiful garlands; but though his voice 
was exquisitely touching, and his ac- 
cents flowed like the soft swelling of 
distant waters, the story of his thorns 
and his arrows had preceded him,and he 
was everywhere turned fromthe doors 
ofthe shepherds. Indignant at length 
at the inhospitality of mankind, and 
tired of wandering alone, he spread 
his golden wings, and ascended again 
to his mother Venus, inheaven. Hy- 
men continued for a whilc in the plains 
of Thessaly ; but being separated from 
Love, he became weary, peevish and 
disconsolate. His torch grew more 
dim every day, and the shepherds com- 
plained that even the wounds inflicted 
by the thorns and arrows of Cupid 
were often less painful than the cures 
offered by his companion. They en- 





Tired and irritated with these | 


treated him to go in search of the beau- 

“tiful child, whom they still loved with 
all his faults, and if he found him, to. 
lure him back to their plains, where 
he should be deified. 

Hymen sat out in search of the wan- 
dering boy, and bade a long farewell 
to these delightful regions. He tra- 
verse a great variety of countries ; 
visited the frozen kingdoms of the 
north, the ruddy domains of the south, ° 
and the smiling retreats of perpetual 
| spring, in the temperate zone; but 
could nowhere find his little mischie- 
vous, though delightful, associate. : 
He often met those who attempted to 
pass for the real Love ; but though 
they, in some degree, resembled him, 
they partook not of his divinity. ~Con- 





vinced at length, that he was not any 
' longer an inhabitant of this earth, Hy- 
men would have joined his lost com- 
panion in the skies, but being of mor- 
tal birth, he could not ascend to the 
etherial regions without the permis- 
sion of the Gods. He still sojourns 
among mankind, but has fallen into 
evil company, and is now generally 
seen in the society of wealth, ambition, 
vauity, and other unworthy associates. 
He, too, weaves garlands, and bears 
still his lighted torch ; but his gar- 
| lands are not half so fragrant and beau- 
tiful, nor his torch half so bright, as that 
af Love. —Analectic Magazine. 








FEMALE DESPERATION. 

We have had an instance of female 
frenzy not to be equalled by either an- 
cient or modern history. Mr. H——, 
near Rouen, who paid his addresses to 
Miss T——, for a considerable time, 
suddenly withdrew -himselt, and took 











several indecent liberties with the la- 





———— 
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dy’s character. A third person, enemy 
to both parties, counterfeited the gen- 
tleman’s hand, and sent her an obscene 
and scurrilous letter. The injured 
and enraged fair, fully satisfied that her 
apostate lover was the author, sent for 
him; and on his coming, took him in- 
to her dressing room, and locked the 
door. “I have sent for you, sir,” said 
Miss T. “to punish your insolence and 
cruelty; the world will no doubt cen- 
sure me, and call my conduct madness ; 
you will be acquitted ; I shall be con- 
demned ; but you, sir, have wantonly 
robbed me of my reputation, and I 
hold life without it insupportable.”— 
Upon this she presented him with the 
letter, and opening a drawer, took out 
a brace of pistols, and insisted on his 
taking one. In vain Mr. H. protested 
his innocence ; he swore he was an 
entire stranger to the letter till that 
very moment, and wished to discover 
the author. All this was considered 
as hypocrisy, as cowardice added to the 
blackest villainy, and she continued in 
her resolution ; accordingly he accept- 
ed ofa pistol, and retircd to the oppo- 
site corner, she fired and missed him, 
and he discharged his pistol through 
the ceiling. He again protested his 
innocence. ‘“ Hold! sir,’ said she, 
and immediately produced another 
brace, and as before insisted upon his 
taking one ; it was in vain to refuse,and, 
once more they retreated. She fired 
and shot bim through the elbow, and 
he again discharged his pistol through 
the ceiling. ‘Now, sir, you are at 
liberty to retire; I have redeemed 
my character only in part; I seriously 
advise you never to injure the reputa- 
tion of a woman, for the loss of it must, 
if she has any sense of shame, be fol- 








lowed with the loss of life,” on which 
she retired and shot herself. 
Late French paper, 








OBITUARY NOTICE. 


DR. DAVID RAMSAY, 

The venerable, the enlightened, the 
virtuous man—is no more. The his- 
torian of South-Carolina, the biogra- 
pher of Washington, the patriot of the 
revolution, departed this life in the 
67th year of hisage. He was a native 
of New-Jersey. From youth to age— 
through all the struggles and the toils 
of the revolution, his firm affection 
was fixed upon his country. A mem. 
ber of the first congress—the friend of 
Laurens, of Franklin, of Washington— 
the hardihood. of his mind, the manly 
and inflexible republicanism of his 
character—constituted the last traits 
that were remaining to us, of that vir- 
tue, and talent and firmness, which 
characterised the sages of ’76. In 
the domestic circle Doctor Ramsay 
was avfond husband and an anxious 
father. Dedicating every moment of 
leisure that was spared to him by an 
extensive practice, in teaching his chil- 
dren the maxims of honour and reli- 
gion—in opening their minds to the 
light of science and the calm joys of 
literature—in forming their hearts to 
the love of mankind, and to the espe- 
cial love of the land that gave them 
birth. In all these relations and du- 
ties of society, his owN ILLUSTRIOUS 
EXAMPLE, was the best rule to imitate 
Religious without bigotry, humane and 
active in all his undertakings—ardent 
in pursuit of knowledge and indefatiga- 


ble in its application for the benefit of “ | 


man—he was indeed a being, whom to 
know, was to love and respect. His 
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loss is deplored by a large family, who 
will only inberit his name and the be- 
nefit of his virtuous example—by his 
friends, who profited by his wisdom 
and bis advice: by science, who must 
deplore the absence of his piercing, 
prying intellect—and by his country, 
who will in vain look for an equal in 


his warm and practical patriotism. 
| 


Charleston Patriot. 








VARIETY. 
MAY. 
Warm with new life the glittering throngs, 

On quivering fin and rustling wing, 
Delighted join their votive songs, 

And hail thee—Goddess of the Spring. 

sapen 
FRIENDSHIP. 

Our friendships, (generally,) are 
hut a barter of services and civilities, 
aud are not so much calculated to gra- 
tify the honest, undesigning instincts 
of the heart, as for snares to re-demand 
our own with usury. 

—=>— 
FAME. 

It is a noble maxim, that contempt 
of Fame begets contempt of virtue 5 
and to this may be added, that to be out 
of the reach of Kame, is to be in the 
way of vice. 

— 
THE PASSIONS 


are, like the elements, excellent ser- 
vants, but dreadful masters; and who- 
ever is under their dominion, will have 
little leisure to do any thing but obey 
their dictates. 
—2DIo— ¢ 

RASH RESENTMENTS. 

Next to the merit of doing right, is 
the attoning for what is done wrong ; 


| 


) 


) 


| studded and tipped with diamonds, as 
tthe ornament of their head dresses. 


This arrow is, no doubt, directed a- 
gainst the hearts of their admirers ; 
and indeed the contrivance is ingeni- 
ous; for if the shaft should miss the 
aim, the diamonds, we should think, 
are likely to produce a very powerful 
impression ! 





TRAIT OF NAPOLEON. 


When Napoleon presented himself : 
at the gates of Grenoble, he was re- 

fused admittance—he immediately 

took his pencil from his pocket, and 

on a slip of paper wrote to the com- 
mandant—“ Monsieur, /e Marechal, 
you will open the gates to me at such 
#:) hour.’ This brief request, which 
conferred the title of Marchal, was ine 
stantly obeyed, and the gates were 
opened, 





A watchman, in beating his round 
one winter’s night, was sadly perplex- 
ed to find a proper character for the 
‘weather; for he was saluted by hail, 
rain and snow, almost at the same in- 
‘stant; he therefore made the follow- 
ing sensible proclamation :—* Past 
four o’clock, and a queer morning.” 
A peasant being at confession, ac- 
cused himself of having stolen himself 
some hay. The father confessor ask- 
ed him how many bundles he had tak- 
en from the stack ? “ That is of no 
consequence,” replied the peasant, 
* you may set it down a waggon load, 
for my wife and I are going to fetch 
the remainder very soon.” 











It was a matter of serious complaint 
against an eminent tallow-chandler, 
thatafter his candles were burned down 
to the middle, not one of them would 





and in spite of the vulgar notion, that | 


it is mean to submit, or acknowledge 


a trespass, do you esteem it the height | 


of moral gallantry. 





FEMALE INGENUITY. 


The Parisian ladies sport an arrow 


burn any longer. He was at first 
grievously enraged at what he deemed 
a gross falshood ; but the same even- 
ing he tried the experiment at home, 
and found it to be a fact, “that when 
burned to the middle, neither candle 
would burn eny longer.” 








ema | 
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Seat of the Muses. 


SORE EE REET EHH ET KEEEEL HERE EEEE EEN 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 





LINES 
ADDRESSED TO MR. JOHN CLARKSON, 
On the death of his Father.* 


**Tuosz hours which lately smil’d, where 
are they now ? 
Pallid to thought, and ghastly? drown’d, 


all drown’d 
In that great deep, which nothing disem- 
bogues.” YOUNG. 


Accrertr from one whose feelings shares 
with thee, 
The heartfelt sigh which now thy bosom 
heaves ; 
Whose tears are shed to fondest memory, 
Whose sighs are fraught with love which 
now you breathe. 


I too have lost the best of parent’s care, 
Full well I know the pangs that now you | 
feel 3 
Yet have the hope ! that you with him shall 
share, 
Still purer love than this frail life reveals. 


Altho’ now laid within his lonely grave, 

And you no more his well known voice | 

shall hear ; 

There shall the tufted grass more lightly 
wave, 

And each returning spring “its verdure | 


wear. 





| 


There oft, unseen, shall heave the tender | 
sigh, 
There shall imagination oft repair ; 
And nature oft shall ask the reason why 
Such strains are breath’d to fondest mem’. | 
ry dear? 


Your hope then place in that immortal 
pow’r, 
Who guides all nature by his righteous 
will ; 
ile can support amid grief’s keenest hour, 
And can thy heart with pure religion fill. 





i} with an answer. 








* Who died in this city on the 21st instant, #¥ 


























’Tis in that all-consoling aid you'll find, 
’ A fount that will assuage thy plaintive 
moans ; 

There are the sweetest pleasures of the mind, 
For they pourtray our future blissful home. 


Then let not grief, thy tender heart o’ercome, 
Try and repress those tears which fondly 
lave ; 

But when you wander near his silent tomb, 
Then drop one tear upon his much lov’d 
grave: ROLLA, 

EE 3 ae 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


Mr. Eptror, 

The following Problem having been 
lately proposed by a lady to the mathemati- 
cal wits of a learned society, one of whose 
members maintained that the sense of a la- 
dy’s-man might be drawn through the eye of 
a needle, and that the depths of his brains 
might be fathom'd by its point, and, not hav- 
ing seen any solution of their’s, I take the 
liberty, Sir, of enclosing it to you, together 


PROBLEM. 


Ir so much sense, as just to pass 
Thro’ needle’s eye, a /ady’s-man contain, 

What, in exact proportion, is the mass 
Fjusdem rei in a dady’s brain? 


AN ANSWER. 


Is Euclid right! for I would reason thence 
The needle’s eye prescribes the lady’s sense : 
First, then the thing possessing and pos- 
sess’d 
Of equal greatness, can’t be, is confess’d, 
And hence, whatever side the bard main, 
tains, 
A lady’s sense is smaller than her brains ; 
Now; if the man be her’s, surely his sense 
Is her’s, and we may justly argue thence, 
Her sense exactly fills the needle’s eye. 
But since the man’s the self same bounds 
confine, 
That both are equal, needs no proof. In fine, 
Things which thro’ equal bounds exactly 
pass, 
A mi parecer have the self same mass. 


QUOD ERAT DEMONSTRANDUM. 
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SONNET. 


Ir it be true, as Sages wise have wrote, ~\ 
That “ joy to last must always be severe ;” 
How far from happines do those appear, 

Who on the world’s swift current gaily float. 


But tho’ a paradox, ’tis strictly true, 
And those most silly, thoughtless, gay, and 
loud, 
Could we for once remove their bosom’s 
shroud, 
Most tir’d of life and living we should view. 


The Mind’s the seat of pleasures thaf endure, 
Which Folly’s giddy votaries ne’er can 
know, 
To thought averse, their actions scarcely 
show, 
That they (possess) this source of bliss so 
pure, 
Founded on sand their baseless fabric rise, 
Which, like a vision, vanishes and dies. 
WARWICK. 
— |: aoe 
FROM THE GERMAN. 
WuatTerven fortune be your doom, 
Make holy truth your guide ; 
And as ye journey to the tomb, 
In virtue’s path abide.— 


So shall contentment still be thine ; 
Life seem a blissful dream ; 

And sweeter far than rosy wine, 
Shall taste the crystal streain. 


‘ 


Thy path through verdant fields shall lead, 
Where round the wild flow’rs wave ; 

Life’s closing scene thou shalt not dread, 
Nor shudder at the grave. 


Your children then shall seek your tomb, 
And dew with tears the ground ; 

Spring’s sweetest flowrets there shall bloom, 
And shed their fragrance round.—Gleaner. 

—— GP oe 
.TO THE SWALLOW. 

Gay Herald of the rosy Spring, 

Returning now on rapid wing, 

Low to sweep the lake or stream 

Or bask beneath the sunny beam ; 

Oh, haste thee, while the softest showers 

Are vegetating Nature's flowers, 


To animate the insect brood, 

And cater thus thy flitt’ring food. 

Oh come, and wantonly partake 

Of ev’ry banquet Sol can make ; 

For when exhausted is the store, 

I know thou’lt tarry here no more, 

But quickly hie to other skies, 

For newer feasts on choicer flies ! 

So man’s frail friends with him remain, 
While Summer richly decks his plain ; 
But, as his Winter blasts come on, 
Like you—they instantly are gone ' 


——— © a 
BENEVOLENC E, 
BY HAYLEY. 


Sweet is the joy when Science flings 
Her light on philosophic thought : 
When Genius with keen ardour springs , 
To clasp the lovely truth he sought. 
Sweet is the joy when Rapture’s fire, 
Flows from the spirit of the lyre : 
When ZLi/erty and Virtue roll, 
Spring-tides of fancy o’er the poet’s 
soul, 
That waft his flying bark through seas above 
the pole. 


Sweet the delight when the gall’d heart 
Feel’s Consolation’s lenient hand ; 
Bind up the wound from Fortune's dart, 
With Frrendship’s life-supporting hand ! 
And sweeter still, and far above, 
These fainter joys, when purest Lore 
The soul his willing captive keeps ; 
When he in bliss the melting spirit 
steeps, 
Who drops delicious tears and wonders that 
he weeps. 


But not the brightest joy which arts 
In floods of mental light bestow ; 
Nor what firm Friendship’s zeal imparts, 
Blest antidote of bitterest woe : 
Nor those that Love’s sweet hours dis- 
pense, 
Can equal the ecstatic sense ; 
When swelling to a fond excess, 
The grateful praises of reliev’d dis- 
tress, 
Re-echoed through the heart the soul ef 








Bounty bless! 
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NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY MAY 27, 1815. 





Intelligence. 


London papers to the 10th, and Li- 
verpool papers to the 12th of April 
have been received since our last, 
from which the following articles are 
taken : 

London, April 10.—A Brussels pa- 
per of the 6th, contains an article from 
Geneva, which affovds a most satistac- 
tory confirmation of the insurrection 
in the South of France. Montpellier, 
Wismies, Marseilles, and Avignon, 
had united against the usurper. The 
Royalists had formed a camp near the 
Durance ; ard their corps had dis- 
armed some regiments of the linc, and 
shut up others. We have given co- 
pious extracts from these papers, 
which contain numerous notices of the 
assemblage and march of the troops of 
the allicd powers towards Belgium, 
the Rhine, Switzerlanc, kc. Itis ex- 
pected that the French military will 
not long refrain trom some aggres 
sion. One of their reconnoisances 
was recently pushed on the side of 
Furnes, and did not retire until a flag 
of truce had been dispatched to the 
Commandant. 

Another set of Brussels and Frank- 
fort papers have just arrived. The 
military preparations proceed on the 
side of Belgium with activity. The 
sentinels on both sides are within sight 
of each other, and the patroles of 
cavalry approach within a short dis- 
tance. Luxembough and other fort- 
resses have been declared in a state of 
seige. ‘The French garrison of Lan- 
dau have already been guilty of some 
excesses. It is not possibie for hos- 
tilities to be long protracted. The 
headquarters of the allied army in 
Belgium was to be removed to Sens. 

The utmost ignorance prevails in the 
capital of France as to the sentiments 
of the allies respecting Bonaparte. 
The English papers are intercepted 
by the Police. The Morning Chroni- 
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cle is the only paper which the privi- 
lege of a free circulation in France is 
granted by Napoleon. None others, 
since 27th ult. bad been seen in Paris, 
Bonaparte is most lavish in his praise 
of the English. He has issued a pro. 
clamation, allowing them their own 
time to take their departure. The 
universal sentiment in Paris is this, 
that they would rather have peace with 
out the Emperor than war with him, 
All communication between Paris and 
the South of France was completely 
cut off—no post had arrived from Bor. 
deaux, Tolouse, &c. since the 24th of 
March. The utmost force that Bona- 
parte can bring into the field, is esti- 
mated at 120,000 men. He professes — 
the utmost desire for peace, and takes 
infinite pains to make the people be- 
lieve that Austria and England are 
well inclined towards him. 


It is said that the British were form- 
ing a military post on Crab-Island, a 
fertile spot, about 20 milcs to the east- 
ward of Porto-Rico. Proclamations 
had beep issued at Antigua and Bar- 
badoes, offering lands to those who 
might be inclined to settle there. 

Mr. Bennet’s immense establish- 
ment at Long Branch, (Monmouth 
County, N. J) the erection of which 
cost 15,000 dollars, was destroyed by 
fire (the work of an incendiary) en 
Thursday night the 18th inst. The loss 
of those buildings wil! be sensibly felt 
by hundreds who were in the habit of 
visiting this place for the benefit of 
bathing during the summer months. 

The superintendant of the Ononda- 
ga Salt Springs in this state, reports 
295,215 bushels of salt manufactured 
and inspected at these works in the 
year 1814, 

The following general officers are 
retained on the Army Peace Establish- 
ment of the United States :— 

Jacob Brown, Andrew Jackson, a 
jor Generals of the Northern and Sow- 
thern Divisions. 

Alexander Macomb, Edmurd P. 
Gaines, Wiafield Scott, Eleazer W: 
Ripley, Brigadier Generals. 
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Daniel Parker, Adjutant and In- 
spector General. 

Robert Butler, Arthur P. Hayne, 
Adjutant Generals of the Southern 
and Northern Divisions. 

Robert Swartwout, Q. M. Gen. 

Owing to contrary winds the squad- 
ron under the command of Com. De- 
catur, did not sail from Sandy Hook 
until Saturday afternoon the 20th inst. 

The U. S. frigate Constitution has 
sailed for Boston, to join the squadron 
destined from that port for the Medi- 
terranean. 

On Wednesday arrived at this port, 
(and saluted with 21 guns, which was 
returned from the Castle,) the French 
frigate L‘Hermoine, Capt. De Buissy, 
in 17 days from Guadaloupe, mounting 
44 guns, and 230 men, under the Bour- 
bon flag; but on Friday this frigate 
displayed the Tri-coloured, or Napo- 
leon flag, and fired a salute on this oc- 
casion, which was also returned. 

Murder will out !—We understand, 
(says the Catskill Recorder,) that the 
murderers of Miss Satty Hamitton, 
are at last detected, and will be brought 
toimmediate punishment—the just re- 
ward of a deed which, for savage atro- 
city, has hardly a parallel. It is said 
that one of them willarrive here today, 
in the steam boat from Albany. 

The Deafand Dumb.—A number of 
gentlemen of Hartford, Conn. have 
raised a fund by subscription to estab- 
lish in that State an asylum forthe Deaf 
and Dumb--where they are to be ed- 
ucated, kc. as in Europe. The Soci- 
ety has appointed Mr. Thomas W. Gal- 
laudet to go to Europe to acquire the 


necessary science and skill to become 


the instructor. Itis computed there 
are towards 100 deaf and dumb per- 
sons in Connecticut. 


} ———— — 


(> Those Subscribers. who are in arrears 
for the Museum, and who have been repeat- 
edly called upon, are respectfully reminded 
how necessary to the support of a paper, 
resting soley on its subscription, is the pay- 
ment of its dues. The Labourer is surely 
worthy of his hire, and we flatter ourselves 














that we do labour all we can, and give our 
best ability to render satisfaction to our pat- 
rons, in the hope of receiving remuneration 
for services rendered, and property expend- 


ed in the publication. 
oo 
TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
To “ Yorick,”’? we shall merely state, that 
we think his piece too unfinished for publi- 
cation. 








——__________-% 








Nuptial. | 
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MARRIED, 

Mr. Augustine H. Lawrence, son of Alder- 
man Lawrence, to Miss Penelope M. Champ- 
lin, daughter of Jno. T. Champlin, Esq. all 
of this city. 

By the rev. Archibald M’Clay, Mr. Joha 
H. Clapp, of this city, to Mis3 Amanda Palm- 
er, of Mount Pleasant, Westchester County. 

By the rev. Mr. Howe, Mr. Abraham R. 
Godwin, of Hoboken, to Miss Eliza Badge- 
ly, of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Brady, Captain William 
Wood, of Fairhaven, Mass. to Miss Lydia 
Baker, of Bridgeport, Con. : 

By the rev. Mr. Stanford, Mr. Peter W. 
Spicer, late of the U.S. navy, to Miss Eliza 
Sniffen, both of this city. 

By the rey. Mr. Perine, Mr. Oliver Sylvia, 
to Miss Ann Sturtevant. 

At Geneva, on the 17th inst. by the rev. 
Mr. Welton, the rev. Owin Clarke, Rector 
of Trinity Church, in that village, to Miss 
Eliza Anne Rutgers, daughter of the late 
Anthony A. Rutgers, Esq. of this city. 


Obituary. 
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DIED, 

Much lamented, Mr. David M. Clarkson, 
in the 56th year of his age. 

Mr. Thomas W. Satterthwaite, in the 43d 
year of his age. 

Mr. Nicholas C. Bachia, of this city, Opti- 
cian, aged 29 years, anative of Trieste, in 
Italy. 

Of a rapid consumption, in the 22d year 
of his age, Thomas Hicks, Jun. only son of 
John ‘Broyort Hicks, Esq, late sheriff of 
Queens County. 

After a painful and lingering illness, Mrs. 
Cornelia Caines, wife of George Caines, Esq. 

At Windham, Greene County, on the 5th 
inst. Dr. Elizur Wheeler, (mentioned in our 
paper, some weeks since, as having attacked 
and killed a wolf,) aged 57 years. His dis- 
ease was the hydrophobia or canine madness, 
occasioned by the bite of the wolf. He was 
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ill’but four days. 
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MUSEUM 
PRINTING OFFICE, 


No. 102 Water-street. 


PRINTING IN GENERAL 
Executed in a neat and correct style, 
Particularly 
CARDS, CIRCULAR LETTERS, &c. ke. 


ss oe 


Where may be had, 


Deeds, Mortgages, Powers of Attorney, 
Apprentices Indenturcs, 


Bills of Lading ; together with 
CUSTOM-HOUSE BLANKS. 


Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 
Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
‘Tontine Coffee-House. 

They respectfully solicit the attention of 
their friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep,those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, in the most correct and perfect man- 
ner, on the shortest notice and most reason- 
able terms. 

A Second Hand Piaiio Forte and Barrel 
Organ for sale cheap 


Grand 


National Lottery, 
AUTHORIZED BY CONGRESS. 


To be drawn in September next. 
HIGHEST PRIZES. 





~~ 





5 prizes of $20,000 each 
2 do of 10,000 

10 do of 5,000 

25 do of 1,000 


Not two Blanks to a Prize. 
Tickets and Shares, for Sale at Nine Dél- 
lars each, by 
CHARLES N. BALDWIN, 
No. 69 Division-street, nearly opposite the 





Tenth Ward Court. May 6..-St 


BLACK PINS FOR MOURNING, 
To be had Wholesale and Retail of 
A. & F. OGSBURY, 


NO. 77 WILLIAM-STREET. 
May 20 





GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


An excellent and approved medicine, 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 

made known, that it may be used as an 

excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
aud Cases, viz. 

If every morning fasting, about a tea spoon- 
ful is taken inwardly, it is an excellent reme-. 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. If it is taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes an easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a good appetite to 
eat. 
If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it 
becomes in particular a very fine remedy 
against Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 


Swellings, and the like ; in those cases it 
must be well rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 


ples with it, that they may find relief, Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 
among the Indians in those parts, that they 
use it in all disorders above mentioned. 
Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 

DavcGists, 

May 13, (3m) No. 146 Pearl-street. 


ERNARD WENMAN, Jewel- 
ler, No. 13 Maiden-lane, has for 
sale, a rich variety of the most fashionable 
Bracelets, Clasps, Breast Pins, and Ear- 
Rings; together with a new assortment of 
Silver Ware, &c. 

He also has on hand White Chapel Necdles 
of various kinds, which he will also scli oa 
the most reasonable terms. 
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